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9222 Hen Time had brought this Embrion to the light, 
g It wept, it cryde, and oft itdceply fight; 
6, 1 ask'd my Muſe thecauſe; Sheemade noother 
" Reply,then this,Shee's like the Muſe,her mothers 
] ask'd her name ; Shee ſaid , ©Melpomint, 
I ask'd a Patrone, and ſhee named T hee. 
To Thee, the Darling of my child-bed Muſe, 
I here preferre thoſe long deuored dues, 
] owe to Honor; with a truer heart | 
None e're preſcnted, though with greater Art: 
My Muſe, perſwades mc, though her Infant cry, 


You'll pardon't, when you reade the reaſon, why. 
A 2 T O 


POS: 
| | QF} bes,or Carthage hawe been thought 
4 (ubje&t, worthy the imployment of 
more ſerious Pennes , to entayle the 
remembrance thereof to Poſteritie, 
" how much more worthy the paines of 
a linelyer Pen then mine, i this ancient , moſt true, 
and nener.enongh to be lamented deſolation, and cap- 
zinitie of [eruſalem, Teruſalem,the holy Citie of God, 
Teruſalem, rhe type of rhe Catholike Church ? 
After eighteene moneths ſicee in theelenenth yeere 
of Zedekiah , the ninth day of the fourth moneth, 
(whichwas the eighteenth yeere of Nebucadonozor 
oucr Babylon) the Princes of Babylon ſurprized 
and tooke this brane Citie of Teruſalem : preſently af- 
ter which, Nebuzaradan the Generall of the Babylo- 
nian Armie commanded by Nebucadonozor) ſpoylced 
the Temple, carried away the Veſſels of gold and ſil- 
ner , that were conſecrated to Gods ſernice , and the 
great Lanar ginen by King Salomon,and burned rhe 
Temple, the firſt day of the next moneth , which was 
one and twentie dayes after the ſurprizall : 470. yeeres 
ſixe moneths,and ten dayes after the foundation there- Pl 
of ;, 1062. yeeres, ſixe moneths, ten dayes after the de- 1, 1. : 62 


parture of the people out of Egypt; 1950. yeeres, ſixt 1b.ro.cap.10. 
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To Trz REeaDerx. 
moneths,ten dayes after the Deluge; and 3513.yeeres, 
ſixe moneths, ten dayes after the Creation of Adam, 
Thus , and then, was this Citie of Teruſalem taken, 
and for {euentie yeeres, remayned the ewes in this 
Captinitie : And this,in briefe, ts the generall occaſion 
why,and the time when theſe Lamentations were com- 
poſed. Reader, I tender to thy conſideration, two 
things ; Firit, the Pen-man - ſecondly, the Art and 
Methode of ths Threnodia. As for the firſt, 1t was 
penn'd by leremie the Prophet, the my Hilkiah 
4 Prieſt ; and vndoubiedly endighted by the Spirit of 
God ; ſome thinke it was written, when the Prophet 
w4as in priſon; others , when hee was with Godoliah 
at Maſparh : but whither at the oxe place or at the 0- 
ther, it is not much material to diſcourſe. 

Secondly , as touching the Art and Methoae, it is 
ſhort and conciſe, as being mojt naturall to ſo lamen- 
table a ſubjet? : Cicero ſayes, Lamentationes de- 
benteſle conciſz,& brenes,quiacitolachryma exa- 
reſcit, & difhcile cſt, auditores autleores, inillo 
affetu ſummez commilerationis, diu tencre. The 
Methodets truly elegiows , not bound 10 any ordinarie 
ſet forme, but wilaly depending vpon the ſudden ſub- 
jet, that new griefes preſent ; and indeed the dee. 
peft ſorrowes can not be, but diſtratted from all rules 
of methoae , the neglect of which, & veniall in ſuch 
ejulations as theſe, as which,in all the Scriptures, there 
2s none ſo copious , none ſo ardent , concerning which 
Gregorie Nazianzene confeſſes, Threnos Teremiz 
nunquam aſe ficcis oculis leos cſle, Ter ſome think 
theres a methoae kept, bnt too fine and intricate, for 
our groſſe apprehenſions ; touching this point , Saint 

AM- 


To Taz Reaper. 
Ambroſelib.8.Epiſt. ad Iuſt, ſayes, Demus, cas ſe- 
cundum artem non ſcripſifle, at certe ſecundum 
gratiam fcriplifle farendum eſt, quz omn em artem 
longe fuperat, and withihs 7 reſt. 

You ſhall obſerue , that the fonre firi#t Chapters of 
theſe Lamentations carry a ftritt order , inthe Oriet- 
nall, for enery Verſe throughout euery Chapter begins 
with a ſeuerall letter of the Hebrew Alphabet,except 
the third Chapter , wherein the firſt and enery third 
Verſe onely ts tyed to a Letter, and continues the Al- 
phabet through, which forme the Prophet wſed, part- 
ly for Eloquence, partly for Memorie ſake, meaning 
either literally thus, that it ought 10 be perfedt as the 
Alphabet, in Memorie, or Hieroglyphically thus, that 
4 the Alphabet u the Radix of al wordes , fs the mi- 

ſeries of the Tewes, were the combination of all mi- 
eries. 

fe For the ſame Canſes, I likewiſe here in my Peri- 

phraſe, haue obſerued the ſame forme , and continue 

the Alphabet, in Engliſh , as the Prophet dtd in He- 

brew, deſirous.10 be his ſhaddow, as much as 1 can. 

It appeares by the ſtriftneſſe of the order, that theſe 
Lamentations were Originally writ in Verſe , and as 

ſome thinke, in Sapphicks , but many of our learned 
Neotericks denie,that any writings of the lewes carry, 
now, any diredt , or certaine Lawes of Poeſie , though 
(they confeſſs) ſome ruinous Accents , here and there 
diſcouered, makes them imagin, they writ ſome things 

in verſe , but now, it ſeemes that God in aiſper- 
ſing them, hath likewiſe diſſolued , and. 
ftrucke dumbe their muſicke. 
Farewell. 
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TO THE IK VE 
THEANTHROPOS, 


leſus Chriſt, 


THE SAYVIOYR OF THE 
WORTD: 


His Seruant implores his 
fanonrable aſsiſtance. 


LF Hou C41pha, and Omega, before whom, 
Things paſt,and preſent, and things, yet 70 come, 
E223 Arcall alike; O, proſper my Delignes, 
Andlet thy Spirit inrich my feeble lines ; 

Reviue my paſhon; let mine eye behold 

Thoſc ſorrowes, preſent, which were wept of old : 
Strike ſad my Soule, and giue my Pen, theart 

To moone, and Mee, an vnderſtanding heart. 

O, letthe Accent of each word, make knowne, 

I mixe the Tearecs of $;o», with mine owne : 
Preſerne all ſuch, as beare true hearts to $70 ; 
Wee are thy Lambes, O, bee thou ſtill our Zion. 


=> 


EL xEG. IT: 
$$AX4H priefe of Times! Ah, fable times of Griefe, 

mes 8 UE @) Whoſe rorments findea voice, but no reliefe ; 

| LES A rcthelethe buildings? Theſe the towers, &ſtate, 

Thar all th'amazed Earth Rood wondring at ? 
Is this that Citie, whole eternall Glorie, 
Could finde no period, for her endleſſe ſtorie? 
And is.ſhee cometo this? Her'Buildings raz'd? 
Her Towers burnt ? Her Glorie thus defac'd ? 
O ſudden Change! O world of Alterations ! 
Shee,ſhee that was the Prince,the Queene of Nations, 
Sce, how hee lyes, of ſtrength, 'of all, bereiu'd, 
Now paying Tribute, which ſhee oncereceiu'd, 
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Sons Elevtes. 


Eres. 2. 


Ehold t her eyes, thoſe glorious eyes, that were 
Like two faire Sunnes, in one celeſtiall Sphzre, 
Whoſe radiant beames did, once, refle& ſo bright, 
Arc now cclipſed, and haue loſt theirlight, 
And ſcemelike Tlands, about which, appeares 
A troubled Ocean, wich a Tide of teares; 
Her (cruant Cities, that were once, at hand, 
And bow'd their ſeruile necks, to her command, 
Stand allaloofe, as ſtrangers to hermone, 
And giucher lcaue, toſpend hertearcsalone ;. 
Her Neighbours flatter, witha filfe relicfe, 
And with a kiſle, betray her, to hergricfe. 
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ELx 6; 3. 
Þ Ompaſt around, with Seas of briny teares, 

. = 1ndah Jaments, diſtraught with double feares ; 
Eucnas the tearfull Partridge, toexcuſc her 
From the fierce Goſ-hawke, that too cloſe purſues her, 
Falls in a Couert, and her ſelfe doth couer, 
From her vnequall Foe, that fits abouc her, 
Meanewhile, the treaſon of the quick Retriuers, 
Diſcouers noucll dangers, and deliuers 
Her to a ſecond feare, whoſe double fright 
Findes fafetie, nor in ſtaying, nor in flight; 

Euen ſo, is 1«deh vext, with change of woes, 
Berwixt her home-bred, and her forrein Foes; 
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 Stons Elepies. 
Ez 26G. 4. 
D Id nottheſe ſacred Cawſies, that are leading 


To S10n, late , ſeeme pau'd, with often treading ? 

| Now ſecret Dens, for lurking Theeues to meet, 

Vnpreſt, vnleſſe with facrilegious feet ; 

$70n, the Temple of the higheſt G o v, 

Stands deſolate, her holy ſteps vntrod ; 

Her Altars are defac'd, her Virgin fires 

Surceaſe, and with a ſtinke, her ſnuffe expires ; 

Her Prieſts haue chang'd their Hymns to ſighes& cries, 

Her Virgins weepe forth Riuers from their eyes : 

O Sen, thou that wert the Childe of mirth, 

Art now the ſcorne, and By-word of the Earth. 


NY Sar 17 
ALY ESCTCRES 
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E, Nereas'd in power, and high Cheuiſaunce 
Of armes, thy Tyrant foemen doe aduaunce 
Their craftiecreſts; He, he that was thy father, 
her, And crownd thee, once, with bleflings,nowdoth gather 
His troops to worke thy end ; Him, who aduanc't thee 
To be Earths Queene, thy ſins haue bent againſt thee : 
Strange ſpe&acle of Erieft ! Thy tender frie, 
VVhom childhood taught no language, but their crie, 
Texpreſſe their infant griefe, theſe, wretched theſe, 
By force of childiſh tcares, could notappeaſe 
Theruthleſſe Sword, which, deafe to all their cryes, 
Did driue them Captiues, fromtheir mothers eyes. 
F7' B 2 Eize. 
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Sions Eleores. 
ELE6G. 6. 


FE Aire Virgin Sion, where (ah) where are thoſe 
Pure checkes, wherein, the Lilly, and the Roſe, 
So much contended, lately, for theplace, 
Till both compounded, in thy glorious face ? 
How haſt thou blear'd, thoſe ſun-bright eyes, of thine, 
Thoſe beames, the royall Magazens of diuine 
And ſacred Majeſtic, from whoſe pure light, 
The purblind worldlings, did recc1uetheir ſtght, 
Thy fearfull Princes, leaue their fenceleſſe Towers, 
And flic like Harts, before their ſwift purſuers, 
Like light-foot Harts they flic, not knowing, where, 
Prickt on with Famin, and diſtracted Feare. 


I Fe OST ACP RT GST 


" II: 49 ] 0 - - I - 4 T; 
"0 n » a a 4,140 d, , alice ' Fi ; L/07 d) ab : l Af, 474 ( 
= == 0,=,= = 


NI =— I 2 ) 


Eztz<@: 7. 


G All'd with her gricfe, 1cruſalem recalls 
To minde, her loſt delights, her Feſtivalls, 
Her peaccfull freedome,and full joyes, in vaine 
Withing, what Earth cannot reſtore againe 
Succour thee ſought, and begg'd, but none was there, 
Togiuethe Almes, of one poore trickling teare, 
The ſcornfull lips, of her amazed Foes, 
Deride the griefc, of her diſaſtrous woes z 
They laugh, and lay moreample torments on her, 
Diſdaine toJooke, and yet they gaze vpon her, 
. Abuſe her Altars, hate her Offerings, 
Prophane her Sabbaths, and her holy Things. 
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9rons Eleptes, 


| EL t6. 8. 
Jt thou (7eruſalem) 5, had thy hearr 


Bceene loyall to his loue, whoſe once thou wert, 
O, had the beames of thy vnvailed eye, 
Continu'd pure; had'ſt thou beene nice, to tric 
New pleaſures, thus thy Glorie ne're had waſted, 
Thy Walls, till now, like thy Reproach, had laſted. 
Thy Louers, whole falſe beauties did entice thee, 
Haue ſcene thee naked, and doe now deſpiſe thee, 
Drunke with thy wanton pleaſures, they are fled, 
And ſcorne the bountie, ofthy loathed bed; 
Left to thy guilt (the ſernantofthy fin) 
Thou ſham't to ſhow, what once, thou gloriedſt in, 
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ELEG. 9. 


] -roſalem is all infefted ouer 

With leproſie, whoſe filth, no ſhade can couer, 

Puft vp with pride, vnmindfull of her end, 

See, how ſheelyes, deuoid of helpe, or friend. 

Great Lord of Lords (whoſe Mercy farre tranſcends 
bs Thy ſacred Iuſtice) whoſe full Handattends 

Thecryes of cmptie Rauens, bow downe thine eares, 

To wretched Sion, Sion drown'd in teares ; 

Thy Hand did plant her (Lord) ſheeis thy Vine, 

Confound her Foes, they are her foes, and thine - 

Shew wonted fauour, to-thy holy Hill, 1 


Rebuild her walls, and loue thy Sn ſtill. 
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Stons Elzotes. 


E L E Ge IO» 


I Nees, falfly bent to Dagon, now dehile 
Her waſted Temple, rudely they diſpoile 

Ttrabuſed Altars, and no hand relecues; 
Her Houſe of praycr is turn'd a Den of theeues, 
Her coſtly Robes, her ſacred treaſure ſtands, 
A willing prey to ſacrilegious hands, 
Her Prieſts are ſlaine, and in a lukewarme flood, 
Through eucry Channell runnes the Leuits blood; 
The hallowed Temple of the higheſt G ov, 
Whoſe purer Foot-fteps, were not to be trod 
With vnpreparcd feer, before her cyc 
Is turn'd a Groue, for baſe Idolatric. 
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# Ingring with Death and Famin, 1«d2h groanecs, 
And to the Aire, breathes forth her ayrie moanes, 
Her fainting Eyes waxe dimme, her Checks grow pale, 
Her wandring ſteps deſpaire to ſpeede, and faile, 
She faints,and through her trembling lips(balfe dead) 
Shee whiſpers oft, the holy name of Bread : 
Great Gov, thy offended wrath ſurceale, 
Behold thy ſeruants, ſend thy ſeruants peace, 
Behold thy vaſſalls, groucling on the duſt ; 
Be mercitull (dezre G o ») as well as juſt x 
'Tis thou, 'tis thou alone, that ſent this griefe, 
"Tis thou, 'tis thou alone, can ſend relicte. 
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Srons Elevies, 


Eire. 12. 


Y tongu's in labour with her painfull birth, 

That | chin no paſſage z Lord, how ſtrange a dearth 
Of wordes, concomitates a world of woes ! 
I neither can conceale, nor yet diſcloſe : 
You weary Pilgrims, you, whom change of Clymes 
Hauetaught the change of Fortunes, and of Times, 
Stay, ſtay your feeble ſteps, and caſt your Eyes 
On mc, the Abſtrad of all miſcries. 
Say (Pilgrims) ſay, if e're your cyes beheld 
More truer [liades ; more vnparalleld, 
And mateleſle Euills, which my offended G o » 
Reulcerares, with his enraged Rod. 


ELEG. 13s 


N Qhumane power could, noenuious Art 


Of mortall man, could thus ſubic& my heart, 
My glowing heart, to theſe imperious fires: 
No earthly ſorrow, but at length expires; 
But theſe my Tyrant-torments doe extend 


 Tolnfinites, nor having eaſe, nor end; 


Lo, I the Pris'ncr of the higheſt G o v, 

Inthralled to the vengeance of his Rod, 

Lieboundin fetters, that I cannor flie, 

Nor yet endure his deadly ſtrokes, nor die: 

My ioyes are turn'd to ſorrowes, backt with feares, 


And I (poore I) lie pickled vp in teares. 
Ezec: 
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Sions Elegies, 


EL t 6. 14. 
'O; ! How voſufferable is the waight 


Of ſinne! How miſerable is their ſtate, 
Thelilence of whole ſecret ſinne conceales 
The ſmart, till Tuſtice to Reuenge appeales ! 
How ponderous are my Crimes, whoſe ample ſcroule, 
Weighs downe the pillars of my broken Soule ! 
Their ſower, maſqu'd with ſweetneſle, ouerſwai'd me, 
And with their ſmiling kiſſes, they betrai'd me, > 
Betrai'd me to my Foes, and what is worſe, 
Betrai'd me to my ſelfe, and heauens curle, 
Betrai'd my foule, to an eternall griefe, 
Deuoid of hope, for cre to finde relicfe. 
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ELEG.. 15. 


P Erplext with change of woes, where e're I turne 
My fainting eyes, they finde freſhcauſe, ro mourne z 
My grietes moouelikethe Planets, which appeare 
Chang'd from thcir places, conſtant to their Sphzre ; 
Behold, the Earth-confounding arme of heauen, 
Hath cow'd my valiant Captaines, and hath driven 
Their ſcattered forces vp and downe the ſtreer, 
Like worricd ſheepe, afraid of all they meet ; 
My yonger men, the ſeede of propagation, 
Exile hath driuen from my divided Nation ; 
My tender Virgins haue nor ſeap'd their rage, 
Which neither had reſpe&to youth, nor age. 
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Sons Elegres. 


EL. t® 6. 16. 


CINE change of Torments ! cquall to thoſe crimes, 

Which paſt vnthought-ot, in my proſp'rous times; 
From hence proceede my gricfes, (ah me) from hence, 
My ſpring-tydeſorrowes haue their influence; 


le, Forthelſe, my ſoule diſſolues, my eyes lament, 
Spending thoſe teares, whoſe ſtore will ne're be ſpent; 
me, For theſe, my fainting ſpirits droope, and melt 


In anguith, ſuch as neuer Morrall felt ; 

Within the ſelfe-ſame flames, I freeze, and frie, 

I roare for helpe, and yet no helpeis nigh ; 

My ſonnes are loſt, whoſe fortuncs ſhould relicue me, 
And onely ſuch triumph, that hourely gricue me. 


4 ENXER NE DEE 


ELE Ge. 17. 


R Ent from the glorie of her loſt renowne, / 
Sion laments ; Herlips (her lips o'reflowne =. 

With floods of teares) {hee prompterh how to breake | 
New languages, inſtruQs her tongueto ſpeake 
Elegious Diale&s; Shee lowly bends 
Her duſtic knees vpon theearth, extends 
Her brawneleſle armes to them, whole ruthleſle cyes 
Are red, with laughing at her miſcrics z 
Naked ſheelyes, deform'd, and circumvented 
With troopes of feares, vnpitied, vnlamented, 
A loathſomedrainefortilth, deſpis'd, forlorne; 
The ſcorne of Nations, and OI of ſcorne. 
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Sons Elegtes. 
E L. £ Ge 18. 


Owre wages iſſue from the ſweets of {in . | 
Heauens hand is juſt, this treacherous heart hath bin 
The author of my woes: *I is I alone; 
My forrowes reape, what my foule finnes haue ſowne ; 
Often they cry'd to Heauen,e're Heauen replyde, 
And Vengeancene're had come, had they ne're cryde 
All you that paſſe, vouchſafe your gracious cares, 
To heare theſe cryes, your eyes, to view theſe teaxes ; 
They are no heat-drops of an angrie heart, 
Or childiſh paſſions of an idle (mart, 
But they are Riuers, ſpringing from an Eye, 
Whoſe ſtreames, no 10y can ſtop, no griefe draw dryc. 
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EL E 6. I9. 


 Y Vrne whereT liſt, new cauſe of woe, prefents 
My poorediſtracted ſoule with new laments ; 

Where (hall I turne ? Shall I implore my friends ? 

Ah ! ſummertriendſhip, with the ſummer ends; 

In vaine to them my groanes, in vaine my teares, 

For harucſt friends, can finde no winter eares ;, 

Orthall I call my ſacred Prieſts for aid; 

Alas ! my pined Prieſts are all betraid 

To Death,and Famin; in the ſtreits they cryde 

For bread,and whilſt they ſoughtfor bread, they dyde: 

Vengeance could neuer ſtrike ſo hard a blowe, 

As when ſhee ſends an vnlamented woe, 
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I Ouchſafe (great G o »y) to turne thy tender eyes 
On me, poore wretch : 6, let my mid-night cryes, 

(Thar neuer ceaſe, if neuer ſtopt with teares) 
Procure audience from thy gracious cares; 
Behoid thy creature, made by change of griefe 
The barelt wretch, that cuer begg'd relicte ; 
Sce, ſee, my ſoule1s tortur'd on thy racke, 
My bowells tremble, and my hearc-ſtrings crack ; 
Abroad, the ſword with open ruinefrights me; 
Ar home, the ſecret hand of Famin ſmights me ; 
Strange fires of griefe ! How 15 my ſoule oppreſt, 
That tindes abroad, no peace; athome, no reſt! 


IIVYD FIRE EXITED 
FOES ESSEN SES 


LOT: & 
A > to & 


- 
yy 2/1 A 7 \ - ram"  % + Jn.” 4 v . 
— 2- me? 8&9 WE nix I Y2- C262 man. £ 


EL. EC. 3Tt: 


VV Here, where art thou, 6 ſacred Lambe of peace, 
'V Thatpromis'd to the heauic laden, calc ? 

Thee, thee alone, my often bended knee 

Inuokes, that haue no other helpe, but T hee; 

My foes (amazed at my hoarſe complayning) 

Scoffe at my oft repeared cryes, diſdayning 

Tolend their proſp'rous hand, they hiſle and ſmile, 

Taking a pleafure to behold my ſpoile ; 

Their hands deiight ro bruze my broken reeds, 

And ſtill yerſiit, to prick that heart, that bleeds 

Bur ther's a Day (if Prophets can diuine) 

Shall ſcourge tucir ſinnes, as they haue ſcourged mine. 
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Y Ou noyſome Weedes,, thar lift your Creſts ſo high, 
Vhen better Plants, for want of moiſture,dic, 
Thinke you to flouriſh eucr ? and (vnſpide) 
To ſhoot the flowers of your fruitlefle pride? 
If Plants be lopt, becmls their fruits are ſmall, 
Thinke you to thriue, that beare no fruit atall ? 
Looke downe (great Go») and fromtheir places,tcare 
Thefe weeds,that ſuck the juyce,ſhould make vs beare; 
Vndew'd with ſhowers, let them fee no Sunne, 
But fecele thoſe froſts, that thy poore Plants hauedone. 
O, clenſe thy Garden, thatthe World may knowe, 
We arc the Scedes, that thy right Hand did ſowe. 
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Las ! my torments, my diſtra&ed feares, 
Hauc no commerce with reaſonable teares ; 

How hath heauens abſence darkned the renowne 
Of Sions gloric ! with one angrie frowne, 

How hath th'Almightic clouded thoſe bright beames, 
And chang'd her beauties ſtreamers, into ſtreames ! 
$109, the glorie of whoſe refulgent Fame, 

Gaue Earneſt of an cuerlaſting name, 

Is now become an indigeſted Maſle, * 
Andruine is, where that brauc glorie was ; 
How hath Heauen ſtruckher carth- admired name, 
From th'heighht of honour, tothe depth of ſhame ! | 
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B Fautic, nor ſtrength of building, could entice, 
Or force Reuenge from her tu{t enterpriſe; 
Mercy hath ſtopr her cares, and ſuſtice hath 
Powr'd out full vialls, of her kindled wrath; 
Impatient of delay, thee hath ſtruck downe 
The pride of $70», kickr off 1#da's Crowne, 
Her ſtreets vnpeopled, and diſperc'd her powres, 
And with the ground harh leuell'd her high towres, 
Her Prie(ts arc {laine, her captiu'd Princes are 
Vnranfom'd pris nersz, Slaues, her men of warre ; 
Nothing remaynes of all her wonted glorie, 


ELEG. 3. | 
'S Onfuſed horror, and confounded ſhame, 

Hath blurr'd the beautic, and renowned name 
Of righteous !ſrae/; 1ſraels fruitfull Land, 
Entail' by Heanen, with the vftirping hand 
Of vncontrolled Gentiles, is laid waſte, 

And with the ſpoile of ruine is defac' ; 

The angrie mouth of Tuſtice blowes the fires 

Of haſtie Vengeance, whoſe quick flameaſpires, 

With furie, to that place, which Heauen did ſeuer, 

For 1acob, and his holy Seede, for cuer ; 

No part, no fecret Angle of the Land, + 
Which bearesno mirkeof Heauens enrgged hand. 
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Arts,thrill'd from heauen,transfixe my bleeding hart, 
And fill my foule with euerlaſting ſmart, 
Vhoſe tcſtring wound, no fortune can recure ; 
Th'Almighte itrikes but ſeldome, but ſtrikes ſure; 
His ſ1:0wyarme hath drawne his ſteely bowe, 
And ſcent his forked {hafts, to onerthrowe 
My pined Princes, and to ruinate 
The weakned Pillars, of my wounded ſtate; 
His hard hath ſcourg'd my deare delights, acquited 
My ſoule, of all, where ia my fouledelightcd ; 
I am the Mirrour of vamaſqued (in,' * ; 
To ce her (dearely purchas'd) pleaſures in. 
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þÞ Yen as the Pilot, whoſe ſharpe Keele diuides 
Th'encountring waues, of the Cice/ian Tides, 
Toſt onthe liſts of Death, ſtriving to ſcape 
The danger of deepe mouth'd Carybdts rape, 
Reburts on Scy/la, with a forc'd careere, 
And wrecks vpona leſſe ſuſpetted feare; 
Euen ſo poore I, contrining to-withſtand 
My Foemans, fall into th Almighries hand ; 
So I, the Childe of ruins,toauoyd 
Leſſe dangers, by a greater am deftroyd: 
How neceſlarie, Ah! How ſharp's his end, 
That neither hath his G 0 »,;nor Man, tofticnd! 
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Being broke, is lefttq the rude violence 

Of waſtefull Swine, full of negleted waſte, 

Nor hauing flowre for ſmell ; nor herbe for taſte; 
Heauen rakes no pleaſure-in her holy Feaſts, 

Her idle ſabbaths, or burn fat of beaſts; - 
Both State, and Temple ara deſpoilid, and flecc't. 
Of all their beautiez without Prince, or Prieſt. 
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G Loric, that once did Heauens bright Temple hill, 
Is now departed from that facred Hill; 

Sce, how the emptic Altar ſtands diſguiz'd, 
Abus'd by- Gentiles, and by. Heauen deſpiz'd 
Thar place, wherein the holy One hath taken 
So ſweet delight, lyes loathed, and forſaken ; 
That ſacred place, wherein the pretions Name 
Of great /ehough was preſeru'd, the ſame 

Is turn'd a Denfor Theeuesz an open ſtage, 
For Vice, toa& on; a defiled Cage 

Of vncleane birds; a houſe of priuiledge 
For ſinne, and vncontrolled facriledge. 
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Eauen hath decreed; hisangrie breaſt doth boile, 
His time's expir'd, and he is arm'd to ſpoile ; 
His ſecret Will adjourn'd the righteous doome 
Ofthreatned Sr0n, and her time 15 come ; 
His hand is arm'd with thunder, from his eyes, 
A flame more quick, then ſutphrous e£txa, flyes ; 
Sion muſt fall; That hand, which hath begun, 
Can neuer reſt, till thefull worke be dun; 
Her walls are ſunke, her Towres are ouerthrowne, 
Heauen will notleaue a ſtone vpona ſtone; 
Hence, hence the flouds of roaring /#d«h riſe, 
Hence Soy fills the Ciſterns of her eyes. 
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Oy is departed from the holy Gates 

Ofdeare 1-ruſalem, and peace retraits 

From waſted Szo»; her high walls, that were 

An armed proote, againſt the brunt of feare, 

Are ſhrunke, for ſharne, if not withdrawne, for pitie, 

T o ſeethe ruines, of ſo brauea Citie z 

Her Kings, and out-law'd Princes live conftrain'd, 

Howrely to heare the name of Heauen profan'd ; 

Manners and Lawes, the life of goucrnmear, 

Are ſentintoeternali baniſhment | 

Her Prophets ceaſe to dreame ; they vow, vnheard ; 

They howle to Heauen, but Heauen giuesno regard. 
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K "8 Prieſt, and People, all alike are clad, 

In weedes of Sack-cloth, taken from the ſad 
Wardrobe of ſorrow ; proſtrate on the earth, 
T hey cloſe their lips, their lips eſtrang'd to mirth ; 
Silent they (it, for dearth of ſpeech, affords 
A ſharper Accent, for true griefe, then words; 
The Father wants a Sonne ; the Sonne, a Mother ; 
The Bride,her Groome;the Brother wants his Brother; 
Some, Famin ; Exile, ſome ; and ſome, the Sword 
Hath ſlaine; All want, when $79» wants her Lord: 
How art thou All in all ! Ther's nothing ſcant 
(Great God) with thee ; without thee,all things wane. 
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; Þ Aunch forth, my ſoule, into a Sea of teares, 

W hoſe ballac'd bulke, no other Pilot ſteares, 
Then raging ſorrow, whoſe vncettaine hand, 
Wanting her Compaſle, ſtrikes on cuery ſand ; 
Driven with a ſtorme of ſighes, ſhee ſeekes the Hauen 
Of reſt, but like to Noaþs wandring Rauen, 
Shee ſcowres the Mayne, and, as a Sea-loſt Rouer, 
Shee roames, but can no land of peace, diſcouer : 
Mineeyes are faint with teares ; Tearcs haue noend ; 
The more are ſpent, the more remayne to ſpend : 
What Marble (ah) what Adamantinceye, 
Can looke on Sions rune, and not crye ? 
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| MY rongue? The tongues of Angels, are too faint, 
T'exprefle the cauſes of my juſt complaint; 
See, how the pale-fac'd ſucklings roare for food, 
And from thcir milkleſſe mothers breſts, draw blood, 
Children ſurccaſe their ſcrious toyes, and plead 
With trickling teares, Ah mothers, giue vs bread ; 
Such goodly Barnes, and not one graine of corne, 


ther; Why did the Sword eſcape's? why were we borne 

] To bedeuour'd, and pin'd with famin ? ſaue vs 

7 With quick relicfe, or take the liues, you gaue vs; 
They cryde for bread; that ſcarce had breath tocryez 


rant, And wanting meanes toliue, found means to dye. 
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N Euer, ah! neuer yet, did vengeance brand 
A State, with deeper ruine, then thy Land, 
Deare $40»; How could miſchicfe beene more keene, 
Or ſtruck thy glorie, with a ſharper ſpleene? 
uen Whercto- ( /eruſalem) to what ſhall 
'  Comparethisthy vnequalld miſcric? 
Turne back to ages paſt ;- Search deepe Records : 
Theirs are, thine cannot beexpreſt, in words; 
id; Would, would to Go »,my liucs cheape pricemight be 
Eſteem'd of valew, but toranſome thee; © 1b, 
Would I couldcurethy gricfe; buewho is able, 
To heale that wound, that is immedicable ? 
De Re ens ” D a Eztc. 
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$702, had thy proſp'rous ſoule endur'd 

Thy Prophets ſcourge, thy ioyes had beene ſecur'd; 
But thou (ah thou) haſt lene thine itching eare, 
Toſuchas claw'd, andonely ſuch, would'ſt heare ; - 
Thy Prophets, 'nointed with vnhallow'd oile, : 
Rubb'd, where they ſhould hauclaunchr,& did beguile 
Thy abuſed faith, their fawmng lips did crie | 
Peace, peace, alas, when there was no peace nigh; 
They quilted ſilken curtains for thy crimes, 
Belyde thy Gov, and onely pleas'd the Times 3 
DeareS/on, oh; hadſt chou, bur had the skill, 
To ſtop thine cares, thou hadft beene Sox ſtill. 
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People, that trauell chrough thy waſted Land, 
Gaze on thy ruines, and amazcd ſtand, 
They ſhake their ſpleenfull heads, diſdaine, deride 
The fudden downfall, of [o faire a pride; 
They clap their joyfull hands, and fill cheir tongs 
With hiſles, ballads, and with Lyrick ſongs 
Her torments giuetheir emptic lips new marter, 
And, with therr fcornfull fingers; point they at her; 
Is this (ay they) that place, whoſe wonred fame, 
Made troubled Earth, to tremble at her name ? 
Ts this thar State? are theſe, rhoſe goodly Starions ? 
Is thisthat Miftris, and that Queeneof Nations? 
£ 2 t 28G; 
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Vencht are the dying Embers of Compaſhon, 
For cmptic ſorrow, tindes no Lamentarion ; 
When as thy Harueſt flouri{ht withfulleares, 
Thy lighteſt gricfe, broughtin a Tyde of teares; 
But now, alas ! thy Crop conſum'd, and gon, 
Thou art but food, for Lats ro _— ons; 
Thy ſeruants gloric in thy ruine, thoſe .. 
That were thy priuate friends, are publike foes ; 
Thus, thus (fay they) we ſpit our rancrous ſpleene, 
And gnaſh our teeth, vpon the worlds faire Queene z 
Thrice welcome this (this long expeRed)day, 
T hat crownes our conqueſt, with ſo ſweeta pray. 
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R Ebcllious 1adeb ! Could thy flattring Crimes 


Secure thee, from the danger of theſe times ? 
Or did thy ſummer Prophets c're foreſay 
Theſe euills, or warne thee ofa wor mars ? 
Did not thoſe ſweer-lipt Oracles beguite 
Thy wantoneares, with newes of Wine, and Oile? 
Burt Heauen is iuſt ; whathis-deepe Counſdl will'd, 
His'Prophets told, andJuſticchath fulfall'd ; 
He hath deſtroyd; no places ſovoyd, 
No Fort fo ſure, that Heauenharh-nordeſtroyd; 
Thou Land of {«deb ! How's: thy facred Fhrone, © 
Become a Stage, for Hearh'n) torrampldont*- + > | 
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Ee, (ce, th'accurſed Gentiles docinherit 

The Land of promiſe ;: where heauens ſacred Spirit © 
Built Temples fr his cuerlaſting Name ; 

There, there, th'vſurping Pagans doe proclaime 
Their idle Idols, vato whom they gaue 

That ſtallen honour,which heauens Lord ſhould haue: 
Winke Som ; 6, let nottholecyes beſtain'd. 

With heauens diſhonour, ſee not heauen profan'd; 
Cloſe, cloſe thine eyes, or if they needs mult bee 
Qpen, like flood-gates tolet water flec, | 
Yet let, the violence of their lowing ſtreames' © 
Obſcurethine open eyes, and maske their beatnes, 


ANCE "AG ARLIDOUL 
oF! Yon) b- ACS 2/500 ys a YL Yo % MA. 
ELtz6: 19g. 


s = Ruſt not thine eye-lids, leaſt a flattering ſleepe, 

.® Bribe them to reſt, and they forgetto weepe 
Powrcout thy heart, thy heart diffolu'd inteares, 
Weepeforth thy plaints, in the Almighties cares z 
Oh, let thy cryes, thy cryes, to heauen addreft, 
Diſturbe thefilence of thy mid-nightreſt ; 

Preferre the ſad Petitions of thy ſoule - - - 
To Heaueh, neirecloſerhy lips; till Heauen condole 
Confounged&51ez,and her wounded weale ; 

That Go.» that ſmit; oh, mooue that God to heale; 
Ohyletthy tongue neire.ceaſe tocall, thine eye, 
To weepeg by penſine heart; ne'receaſc tocrye. -- 
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ELrG., 20. 


\ /Ouenſafe, oh thou cternall Lord of pitie, 
Tolooke on $702, and thy deareſt Citic, 
Confus'd lernſalem, for thy Daviy's ſake, - 
And for that Promiſe, which thy ſelfe did make 
To halting 1s'rel; Loe, thy hand hath forc'd 60-35-12 


Nauec: Mothers (whom lawleſſe Famin, hath diuorc'd 
From dearcaffe&ion) to deuoure the bloomes, 
dz And buds, that burgeond from their painfull wombes; 


Thy ſacred Prieſts, and Prophets that whilere, 
No howrely whiſper, in thy neighb' ring care, | 
Are falne before the ſacrilegious ſword, FRETS 
, Euen where, euen whilſt they-did vnfold thy Word. 
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VI Qunded, and waſted, by th'eternall Hand 
Of Heauen, I grouell on the ground ; my Land 
Is turn'd a Go/zotha, before mine eye, 
hg my murthred people lye; 
My dcadlye rudely (cattred onthe ſtones, 
My Cawhles all are pau'd with dead mens bones; 
The fierce Deſtroyer doth alike forbeare 


ole The Maidens trembling, and the Matrons teare, 
Th'impartiall ſword ſpares neither Foole, nor Wiſe, 

le; | The Old mans pleadin ng; nor the Infants cryes ; 
Vengeance is Jeafe: and blinde; and ſhce reſpetts 


WE Nor Young, nor Old, nor Wiſe, nor Foolc, nor Sexe. 
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Reres, heauy laden with their months, retire ; 
Months, gone their date of numbred dayes, expire; 
T he Dayes, full howerd, to their period tend ; 
And Howres, chac'd with light foot minutes, end ; 
Yet my vndated Euills, notime will miniſh, (nifh: 
Though Yeers,& Months,though Daics & Howers,fi- 
Feares flock abour me, as inuited Gueſts, 
Before the Porralls, ar proclaimed feaſts ; (fall; 
Where Heauen hath breath'd,that man, that Hate muſt 
Heauen wants no Thunder-bolts, to ſtrike withall 
I am the Subic&, of char angric Breath, 
My Sonnes areflainc, and I am mark'd fordeath. 
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A Ll you, whoſe vaprepared lips did taſte 
The tedious Cup of lrarpe afflition, caſte 
Your wondings eyeson me, that haue drunke vp 
Thoſe dregs, whereof you onely kiſtthe Cup: 
I amthe Man, 'gainſt whom th'Erernall hat 
Diſcharg'd the lowder volley of his wrath ; 
I am the man, on whom the brow of nighe 
Hath ſcowl'd, vnworthy to behold rhe lighr; 
] am the Man, in whomtlAlmightic ſhowes 
The dire example of vnpattern'd woes ; 
I am that Pris'ner, rarſomie cannot free z 
Iam that Man ; and 1am onely Hee. 
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Sions Elegtes. 


ELE®. 2. 


B Ondagehath forc'd my ſeruile necke to faile 


Beneath her load ; Afflitions nimble Flaile 
Hath thraſht my ſoule vpona floore of ſtones, 
And qualht the marrow of my broken bones; 
Th'aff:mbled powres of Heauen enrag'd, are cager 
Torootc me out; Heauens ſouldiers doe beleager 
My worried ſoulc, my ſoule vnapt for fleeing, 
Thar yeclds, o'reburthen'd with her tedious being; 
Th'Almightics hand hath clouded all my light, 
And clad my ſoule with a perpetual night, 

A night of torments, and cternall ſorrow, 
Like thatof Dcath, that neucr findes amorrow. 
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Cc Hain'd to the brazen pillars of my woes, 


I ſtriue in vaine 5 No mortall hand can looſe 
What Heauen hath bound ; My ſoule is wall'd abour, 
That Hopecan nor get in, nor Feare get out; 
When c're my waucring hopes to Heauen addreſſe 
Thefceble voice of my cxtreamediſtreſſe, 
He ſtops histyred cares; without regard 
Of ſuit, or Sutor, leaues my prayers vnheard. 
Before my faint and ſtumbling feet, he layes 
Blocks to diſturbe my beſt aduiſed wayes ; 
I ſecke my peace, but ſecke my peace in vaine. 
For cucry way's a Trap; cach path's a Wn _- 
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D Iſtturbed Lions arc appeas'd with blood, 
And rauenous Beares are mild, not wanting food, 
But heauen (ah heauen !) will not implored bee: 
| Lions, and Beares are not ſo fierce as Hee : 
r His direfull vengeance (which no meane confines) 
Hath croſt the thriuing of my beſt deſignes ; 
His hand hath ſfpoil'd me, thatcrewhile aduanc't me, 
Brought in my Foes, poſſeſt my Friends againſt me z 
His Bowcis bent, his forked Rouers flye, 
Like darted haile ſtones from the darkned skye; 
Shotfroma hand that cannoterre, they bee 
Transfixcd in no other marke, but mee. 
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Þ Xxild from Heauen, I wander toand fto, 
And ſecke for ftreames, as Stags new ſtriken doe, 

ut, And, like a wandring Hart I flee the Hounds, 

With Arrowes deeply fixedin my wounds z 

My deadly Hunters with a winged pace, 

Pricke forwards, and purſue their wearie chace, | 

They whoope, they hallow me, deride, and flout me, 

T hat flee from death, yer carrie death aboutme : 

Exceſſe of torments hath my ſoule deceiu'd 

Ofall her toyes, of all her powres bereiu'd. 

O curious gricte, that haſt my ſoule brim-fill'd 

With thouſand deaths, and yetmy ſoule not kill'd! 


T3; E 2 Ezeo. 


Wa PEG ES IS FOE IST 
- | $5 k 


Pa tEPS 5 NED YON 
DAE ISS: / EDDIE AGS 
Sions Elegies. 
EL. t6. 6. 


Þ Qllow'd with troopes of feares, [ flic in vaine, 
Far change of places, breedes new change of paine ; 
The baſe condition of my low eſtate, 
My' exalted Foes diſdaine, and wonder at; 
Turne where I liſt (theſe) theſe my wretched eyes, 
They finde no objeRs, but new milcries ; 
My ſoule, accuſtom'd to ſo long encreaſe 
Of paines, forgets that ſhee had cuer peace ; 
Thus, thus perplext, thus with my priefes diſtraed, 
W har (hall I doe? Heauens powers are compattcd, . 
To workemyc'cternall ruine z To whatfriend 
Shall I make moane, when Heauen confſpires my end? 
ANIQIDE. <5 ATI of DYE =: CT 
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G Rear Gov ! what helpe (ah me) whar hope is left 
To him, that of thy preſence is bereft ? 

Abſented from thy fauour, what remaines, 
But ſenſe, and fad remembrance of my paines ? 
Yet hath aflittion op'ned my dull care, 
And taught me, what in wealc I ne're could heare; 
Her ſcourge hath tutor'd me with tharpe correRions, 
And ſwag the fwelling of my proudaffetions 5 | 
Till now I flumbred in a proſp'rous dreame, - | + 
From whenceawak'd, my gricfes aremore extreame 
Hopes, newly quickned, haue my fouleaſſur'd, 
Thatprictes diſcouer's, are one halferecur'd, 
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4-4 not the milder Hand of mercy broke 


The furious violence, of that fatall ſtroke, 
Offended Iuſtice ſtruck, we had been quite 
Loſt in the ſhaddowes ofcternall night ; 
Thy mercy, Lord, is like the morning Sun, 
Whoſe beames vndoc, what ſable night hath don ; 
Orlike a ſtreame, the Current of whale courle, 
Reſtrain'd awhile, runnes with a ſwifter force ; 
Oh, let me ſwelter in thoſe ſacred beames, 
And after, bathe me in theſe ſiluer ſtreames ; 
Tothee alone, my ſorrowes ſhall appeale; _ 
Hath Earth a wound, too hard for Heayen to heale ? 
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N thee (deare Lord) my penſiuec ſoule reſpires, 
Thouart the fulneſle of my choice deſires 3 
Thou art that ſacred Spring, whole waters burſt 
In ſtreamesto him, that ſcekes with haly churſt ; 
Thrice happy man, thrice happy thirſt, tobring 
The fainting ſoule to.ſo, ſa ſweet a Spring z - 
Thrice happy he, whoſe well reſolyed breſt | 
Expects no,prheraide, noother reſts}... 
Thricehappy he, whoſedoynie agethath big i, ... . | 
Reclaim'd [courges, fromtheprime of fin; 
Andearely Cafon'd wath the taſte of Truth, 
Remerabersfis K4capoar ip is HOubDe JON 41194 2 
| 3 
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ELtr6c. 16. 


K Nowledge concomitates Heauenspainfull rod, 
Teaches the ſfoule to know her ſelfe, her Gov, 
Vnſciles the eye of Faith, prefents a morrow 
Of joy, within the ſableſt night of forrow 
Th'affli&ted ſoule abounds in bareſt neede, 
Sucks pureſt honic from the fouleſt weede, 
Dereſts that good, which pamper'd reaſon likes, 
Welcomes the ſtroke, kiſſes rhe hand that ſtrikes 
In rougheſt Tides his well-prepircd breſt, 
Vntouche with danger, findes a Hauen of reſt; 
Hath all in all, when moſt of att bercauen ; 
In Earth, a Hell; in Hell, he findes a Heauen. 
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5 EXL2G. Ix. 
Abour perfe&ed, withthe cucning ends, 
Thelampe of heauen (his courſe fulfill'd) deſcends z 
Can workes of Nature ſceke, and findeareſt; 
And ſhall the torments of a troubled breſt, 
Impos'd by Natures all-commanding Gov, 
Ne're knowan end, nec're findea period ? 
Deare ſoule; deſpaire not, whet thy dull belicfe 
With bope;, Heauens mercy will orecome thy priefe; 
From thee, not him, proceedes thy puniſhment, 
Hee's ſlowe to wrath, and ſpecdic torelent; 
Thouburn'& like gold, conlumeſt not like facll; 
O, wrong not Heaven, to thinke that Heauen is cruell. 
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| JM Qunraines ſhall mooue, the Sun his circling courſe 

Shall Nop ; Tridented Neprwne ſhall diuorce 

Th'embracing floods, from their beloued lles, 

Erc Heaucn forgets his ſeruant, and recoiles 

From his cternall vow : Thoſe, thoſe thatbruiſc 

His broken reedes, or ſecretly abuſe | 

Thedoubrfull Title ofa rightfull Caule, 

Or with falſe bribes adulterate the Lawes, 

That ſhould bechaſte; rheſe, theſe th'Almightic hath 

Branded for ſubie&s of a future wrath ; 

Oh, may the iuſt man know, th'Eternall baſtens 

His plagues for trialls ; loues the Childe he chaſtens. 
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Exn0 1 


N O morrtall power, nor ſupernall might, 
Not Lucifer, nor no infernall ſpright, 


nds 3 Nor all together, ioyn'd in one commifhon, 
Can thinke or a&, without diuine permiffion ; 
Man wills, Heauen breathes ſucceſle, or not, vponit; 
What good, what cuill befals, but heauen hath done it? 
Vpon his right hand, Health and Honours ſtand, 
Yieſe: And flaming Scourges on the other hand : 
ro: Since then the ſtates of good orcuill depend 
; Vpon his Will, (fond mortall) thou, attend 
Vpon his Wiſedome ; Why ſhould living Duft 
-ruelt, — Complaincon Heauen becauſe that Heauen is iuſt ? 
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Let the ballance of our euen-pois'd hearts, 

Weigh our afflitions with our juſt deſarts, 
And eaſc our heauic fcale ; Double the graines 
We take from ſinne, Heauen taketh from our painess 
Oh, let thy lowly-bended eyes nor feare | 
Th'Almighties frownes; nor husbatid one poore teare;, 
Be prodigall in fighes, and let thy tongue, 
Thy tongue, cſtrang'd ro Heauen, eric all nightlong : 
My ſoule, thou leau'ſt, what thy Creator did 
Will thee to doe, haſt done whathe forbid ; 
This, this, hath made ſo'great a ſtratigeneſle bee, 
(If not diuorce) betwixt thy Gov, and thee. 
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Eire. ts. 
PRepard to vengeance, and reſolu'd to ſpoile,. 
Thy hand (iuſt God) hith taken in thy toile 
Our woundetfolts ; That Arme, which hath forgor 
His wonfe@tnefrcy; kills and Tpareth not; 
Our'CfimesHhife RtiBatrce, berwixr thy Grace 
And Vs4/thow haſt fliph wy glorious Face, 
Haſthoptchyptecions Eare, leſt ptayers enforce 
Thy tender te bi8eind remarks 
See, ſee, greitGov, What thy deare Hand hath done; 
We lye likedroſk, when all the gold 1s gone, 
Contemnd;deſpiv'd;and fike'to Atotnes, flye 
Before rhe Siitine, the ſcorne of encry eye. 
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ELEG. 16. 


CLE feuers of reproach, and ſhame, 

Haue chill'd our Honour, and renowned Name; 
Weare become the By-word, and the ſcorne 
Of Heauen and Earth ; of Heauen and Earth,forlornc; 
Ourcaprtiu'd ſoules are compaſt round about, 
Within, with troopes of Fearecs ; of Foes, withour ; 
Withour, within diſtreſt; and in concluſion, 
Weare the hapleſſe children of Confulion ; 
Oh, how minecyes, the riuers of mine eyes, 
O'reflew theſe barren lips, thatcan deuiſe 
No Dialc&, that can expreſſe or borrow 
Sufficient Meraphores, to ſhow my ſorrow ! 
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[ucrs of mariſh tcares haue ouer-flowne 
My blubberd cheekes;my rongueean finde no Tone, 
So ſharpe, as filence, ro bewaile chat woe, 
Whoſe flowing Tides, an Ebbe could never knowe: 
Weepe on (mine Eyes) mine eyes ſhall ncuer ceaſe : 
Speake on (my Tongue) forget to hold thy peace; 
Ceaſe notthy teares ; cloſe not thy lips,ſolong, 
Till Heaven ſhall wiperhine eyes, & heare thy tongue; 
VWhar heart of brafſe, what Adamantine bre 
Can know the rorments of my ſoule, and reſt ? 
Whar ſtupid braine, (ahme!) whatmarblecyc 
Can ſec theſe, theſe nvy CE not crye ? 
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O hath the Fowler with his ſlyc deceits 

Beguild the harmeleſſe bird ; fo, with falſe baits 
The treach'rons Angler, ſtrikes his nibbling pray 3; 
Euen ſomy Foes, my guiltleſle ſoule betray ; 

So haue my fierce Purſuers, with cloſe wiles 
Inthralled me, and gloried in my ſpoiles ; 

Where vndermining Plots could not preuaile, 
There miſchic fedid with ſtrength of arme aſlaile z 
T hus in afliions troubled billowes toſt, 

Tliue; bur 'tis a life worſe had, then loſt : 

Thus, thus o'rewhelm'd, my ſecret ſoule doth cric, 
Iamdeſtroyd, and there's no helper nigh. 
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E x Hou great Creator, whoſcdiuiner breath 

. ® Preſerucsthy Creature, ioyſt notin his death, 

Looke downe from thy eternall Throne, that art 

The onely Rocke of adeſpairing heart ; 

Looke downe from heauen (6 thou) whole tender care, 

Once heard thetrickling ofone ſingle teare; 

How artthou now eſtranged from his crye, 

That ſends forth Riucrs from his fruitfull eye ? 

How often haſt thou, with a gentlearme, 

Rais'd me from death; and bid me feare no harme : 

What ſtrangediſaſter caus'd this ſudden change; 

How wert thou once fo gcare 3 and now, ſo _ ? 
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| Oftheir corrupted counſels, w 
\ Dayes, nights and houres, to conſpire my end ? 


|_ 
Te 


&S'O% 


SALWY* 


Sons Elegies. 


ELtc. 20. 


NF} Anquithe by ſuch, as thirſted for my life, 


And brought my ſoulc into a legall ſtrife, 
How oft haſt thou (iuſt Gov) maintayn'd my cauſe, 
Andcroſt the ſentence of their bloudic lawes ? 
Bc ſtill my Go, be ſtill thar Gop thou wert, 
Looke on thy Mercy, not on my Deſert ;- 
Be thou the Judge, betwixt my foes and mee; 
The Aduocate, betwixt my-ſoule and Thee; 
'Gainſt thee(great Lord)theirarme they haue aduanc'd, 
And dealt that blow to thee, that thus hath glaunc'd 
Vpon my ſoule ſmite thoſe that hauefmitthee, 
Andfor thy ſake, diſcharge their ſpleens atmee. 
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(mouth'd (coffe, 


VVEHz ſquint-ey'd fcorne , what flout, what wry- 


Thar ſullen pride-gre tooke acquaintance of, 
Hath ſcap'd the Erie wg F acmwans tongue, 
To doemy ſimple Innorencie Wrong? + 
Whatday, what hourc, nag, Sorter ſeaſon, 
Hath kept my ſoule ſecure, __ the treaſon 

ich diſpend 


ſorrowesare their ſongs, and as (light fables, 
Fill vp the ſilence of their wanton tables ; 
Looke downe (iuſt Gov) and withthy powre diuine, 
Bchold my Foes ; They bethy Focs, and mine. 
F 2 
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Et ſleepes thy Vengeance? Can thy Iuftice bee 
þ $-= hows to - Gy..." yetlo RR to mee? 
Diſmount Guſt Iudge) fromthy Tribunall Throne, 
And paythy Focmen, the deferued lone | 
Ofthcir vnjuſt delignes; Make fierce thy hand, 
And ſcourge thou them, as they haue foourg'd my land; 
Breake thoutheir Adamantine hearts,and pound them. 
To duft, and withthy finall curſe confound them; 
Let horror ſeize their ſoulesz © may they dee 
The ſcorne of Nations, that haue fcorned Thee ; 
O, may they line diſtreſt, and die bercauen 
Ofcarthsdelighes, and of the ioyes of Heauen.. 
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A Las! wharalrerations !! Ah, how ſtrange 

1 4 A Amazementflowes from ſuch an vncouthcfiange! 
ha Ambitious Ruinc ! Couldthy razinghand © 

Finde ne're a ſubicR, burthe Holy Land? 

Thou ſacrilegious Ruine, to 

The Houſe of Go»! Was nor heauens houſe exempt 

From thy accurſed Rape? Alrme!Brhold, 

$:on, whoſe pavement of refulgent gold, 

Solatcly did reffeR, ſo bright, ſopure, 

How dimme, how dtoffie now, oy ) how obſcure! 

Her ſacred ſtones lie ſcatter'd in the ſtreet, 


For ſtumbling blocks befbre the Levites fees. 
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pe 0" her Prinees, whoſe vitorious beiddſes 

Fame oft had crowned, with her Laurell bowes, 
See, how they hide cheir ſhatnc-confounded _ 
And hang their heads vpontheir fainting breſts' 
Behold, her Captaines,and braue men at armes, 
Whole ſpirits fred at warres loud -alarmes, - _ - 
Like worried ſhcepe, how flee they fromthe noiſe 
Of Drummes, and ſtartle at the Trumpers voice ! 
They faint, an ne AT Lions, ſhowe 
Their fearfull heckes, ib Chiurirideeobik crawe z 
How arethe pillars ($/9n) of thy ſtate 
Transform'd to RW and burniſht gold, ſolate! 


DNS2Y,5 NED EPL SPV 
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An furious Dr bins heare their helpleſle broode 


Cric out, ang fill.their hyngrislips with foode?... 
Hath Naturecaught fierce T;ygers,toapply. 
Thebreſt, vntothieir -yonglings emptiecry? | 
Haue ſavage beaſts time, place, and natures helps, 
To feede,andfolter vp.their idle whelps ? 24] 
And (hall the gender a Of. F508: CIP. -1-; 1-11 [5 rec 
And pine fdr ee yetghcir mothers by ? 
Dragons, and Typers;andall auage beaſts  - 
Can feede their young, but Siop harh no reſts : 
Diſtrefled Sion, moe vnhappy;farrs; 


Then Drago fogge Bealts, oF Tyects are! 
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Þ Xcelle,and Surfeit now haue left thy Coaſt, 
The lauiſh Gueſt, now wants his greedic Hoſt ; 
No wanton Cooke prepares his poynant meate, 
oo To teach a faciate palate how toeatez 
| Now Bacchus pines, and ſhakes his feeble knees, 
And pamp'red Enie lookes as plump, as Hee's ; 
-44 Difcolour'd Ceres, that was once ſo faire, 
Une Hath loſt her beautie, ſindg'd hergolden haire 
Thy Princes mourne in rags, aſham'd tinfold 
Their leaden fpirits, in acaſc of gold; 
From place, to place thy Stateſmen wandring are; 
On cuery dung-hill lyes a man of warre. 
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þ Oulc Sodemne, and inceſtuous Gomorrow 

Had my deſtru&ion, but ne're my ſorrow ; 
Vengeance had _ there; Her hand did ſend 
A ſharpe beginning, bur a ſudden end ; 
Iuſtice was milde, and with her haſtic flaſhes 
They fell, and frwectly flept in peacefull Aſhes; 
They felt no rage of an inſulting Foe, 
Nor Famins pinching furie, as I doe; 
They had no ſacred Temple todefile; 
Or if they had, they would haue helpt to ſpoile ; 
They dyde but once, but I, poore wretched I, 
Die many deaths, and yet haue more to die. 
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G Old, from the mint ; Milke, from the vberous Cow, 
Was nc're ſo pucein ſfubſtance,nor in ſhow, 

As were my Nazarites, whoſeinward graces 
Adorn'd the outward luſtre of their faces ; 
Their faces robb'd the Lilly, and the Roſe, 
Of red and white ; more faire, more ſweet then thoſe ; 
T hcir bodics were the Magazens of perfeQion, 
Their skins vnblemifht, were of pure complexion, 
Throughwhich, their Saphire-colour'd veines deſcride 
The Azure beautie of their naked pride ; 
The flaming Carbuncle was notfo bright, 
Nor yet the rare difcolour'd Chriſolite. 
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|=] Ow are my ſacred Nazarites (that were 
Theblazing Plancts of my glorious Sphzre) _ 

Obſcur'd, and darkned in Afitionsclowd? 
Aſtoniſhrar their owne difguizc, they ſhrowd 
Their foule transformed ſhapes, in the dull ſhade 
Of ſullen darknefſe ;*of theinithues afraide z 
See, how the brother gazes on the brother, 
And both afrighrted, ſtart, and flic cach other 
Black, as their Fares, they croſle the ſtreets, vnkend; 
The Sire;his fonne ;,”The friend difelaimes his friend 3 
T hey, they that were the lawersof my Land,.-, - 

- Like with'red Weedes, and blaſted Hemlock ſtand. 
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] Mpetuous Famin, ſiſter to the Sword, . 


Left hand of Death,'Childe of th'infernall Lord, - -. 
Thou Tort'te? df mankigde, that with one ſttoake, 
Subies the world ro thy imperious yoake: 
What pleafureraK'ſt thou in the tedious breath 
Of pined morralls? gr their lingring death ? x 
The Sword, thygeerons Brother's not {p crucll,  -; 
He kills but once, fights in a noble Duell,. +... 
le repo pain doſtextend. .._.--:. i 
y ſpleene toall, whoſe deathcan finds no,end;;,. 
Alas! my haple rele eu Wart ls OPEnR ff 
rd' #4 Famia too. 
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R Inde is that Death, whoſe weapons doe but kill, 
But we are often ſlaine, yer dying ſtill ; 
Our torments arc too gentle, yet too rough, 
They gripe too hard, becauſe not hard enough ; 
My peoplctcare their trembling fleſh,for food, 
And fromtheir ragged wounds, they ſuck forth blood; 
The Father dies, and leaues his pined Courle, 
T'inrich his Heire, with meate z The hungric Nurſe 
Broiles her ſtaru'd ſuckling on the haſtic coales, 
Deuours one halte, and hides the reſt in holes ; 
_ OTyrantFamin! thatcompell'ſt the Mother, 
To kill one hungric Childe, tofecd an other ! 
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L Ament, © ſad leruſalem, lament; 
O weepe, ifall thy teares be yet vnſpent; 
Weepe (waſted 1#daþ) lerno dropbe kept - . * 
Vnthed, let nor one tearcbeleft,vnwepr, © = 
For angrie Heauen hath nothing left vndon, 
To bring thy ruines to perfe&ion : _ 
No curſe, ng plague the fierce Almightic hath, 
Kept back, tofutnmethe rotall of his wrath ;, 
Thy Ciric burnes ; thy $0» is deſpoil'd;. 
Thy Wiues are rauiſht,, and thy Maides defil' dz, 7 
Famin, athome ; the Sword abroad deſtxoyes thee 4/ 
Thoucry'ftto heaucn,and heaucn his caredenyes thee. - 


ELes.. 


blood; 


urſe 


FSR GCEASNTEFOS 
IH Ss badlt 


Stons Elepies, 


EL EG. 12. 


M Ay thy dull ſenſes (0 vnhappy Nation, 
Poffeſt with nothing, now, bur deſolation) 

Colle their ſcatter'd forces, and behold 
Thy nouell fortunes, ballanc'd' with the old ; 
Could'ſt thou, 6 could thy profp'rous heart conceiue, 
That mortall powre, or art of State could rejuc 
Thy'illuſtrious Empire, of her ſacred glorie ; 
And make her ruines, the Threnoatan ſtoric 
Ot theſe ſad times, and ages, yet to bee ? 
Enuie could pine, but neuer hope to ſee 
Thy buildings cruſht, andall that glorie ended, 
Which Man fo fortifyde, and Heauen defended. 
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N E're had the [plendor of thy bright renowne | 
Beene thus extinguilht ( 7udab; ) Thy faſt Crowne, 
Had ne're beene ſpurn'd from thy Emperiall brow, 
Plettie had nurs'd thy ſoule, thy peacefull plough 
Had fila thy fruitfull Quarters with encreaſe, 
Hadlt thou but knowne thy ſelfe, and loued peace ; 
But thou haſt broke thar ſacred Truce, concluded 
Betwixt thy God, and thee; vainly deluded 
Thy (elfe with thine owne ſtrength ; With deadly feud 
Thy furious Prieſts, and Prophers haue purſude 
The mourning Saints of $7ex, and did bs 
All ſuch, as were more iuſt, more pure, then they. 
| G 2 ELes, 


Ih EN IE ES 


FF=2 
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O How the Prieſts of Son, whoſe pure light 

Should ſhine to ſuch, as grope in Errors night, 
And blaze like Lamps,before the darkned eye 
Of Ignorance, to raiſe vp thoſe that lye 
In dull deſpaire, and guide thoſe feet that trey, 
Ay me ! How blinde, how darke, how dull are they ! 
F1erce rage, and furie driues them through the ſtreet, 
And, like ro mad-men, ſtabbe ar all they meet; 
They weare the purple Liueric of Death, 
And liue themſclues, by drawing others breath ; 
Say (waſted Szo#) could Reuenge behold 
So foule an ated Scene as this, and hold ? 
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Et £ G. 15. 


P Rophets, and ſacred Prieſts, whoſe tongues whilere, 
Did often whiſper in th*Erernals care, 
Diſclos'd his Oracies, found readic paiſage 
T wixt God, and Man, to carrie heauens Embaſſage, 
Are now the ſubics of deſerued ſcorne, 
Of Gov forſaken, and of Man forlorne; 
Accurſed Gentiles are alham'd to knowe, 
What Sons Prieſts are not alham'd to doe ; 
T hey ſee, and bluth, and bluſhing flec away, 
Fearing to touch things ſodehl'd as they ; 
They hate the filth of their abomination, 
And chace them forth, from their new coquer'd nation. 
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Sons Elegies. 


EL. eG. 16. 


Vite bani{ht from the joyes ofcarth, and ſmiles 
ft heauen, and deeply buried in her ſpoiles, 
Poore 14dah lyes ; vnpitied, dil-reſpe&ted; 
ixi'd the World ; of Gap, of Man reieed ; 
Like blaſted cares among the fruitfull wheate, 
Shee roames diſperc'd, and hath no certaine ſeate z 
Her ſeruile neck's ſubie&ed to the yoke 
Of bondage, open to th'imparriall ſtroke 
Of conquering Gentiles, whoſe aflifting hand 
Smites cuery nooke of her diſguized Land; 
Of YouthreſpeRleſſe, nor regarding yceres, 
Nor Sexe, nor Tribe; like ſcourging Prince,and Pecres. 
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EL.ece. 17. 
Ent, and depoſed from Imperill ſtate, 


By heauens high Hand , on heauen we muſt await 


To him that ſtruck, our ſorrowes muſt appeale ; 
Where Heauen hath ſmir, no hand of man can heale; 
In vaine, our wounds expected mans reliefe, 
For diſappointed Hopes renew a Griefe z 
E2ypt opprelt vs in our fachers loynes, 
What hope's in «£eyp: ? Nay, if -£eyp1 toynes 
Her force with 1444, our vnited powers, 
Could ne're preuaile 'gainſt ſuch a Foe, as our's ; 
e2ypt,thar once did feel heauens ſcourge, for gricuing 
His Hock, would now refinde it, for relieuing. 
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Sg O, the quick-ſented Beagles, ina view, 

O're hill, and dale, the fleeing Chace purſue, 
As {wift-foort Death, and Ruincfollow mee, - 
That flees, afraid, yet knowes not where to flee : 
Flee tothe fields ? There, with the Sword, I meet, 
And, like a Watch, Death ſtands in cuery ſtreet ; 
No Couert hides from Death ; no Shade, no Cells 
So darke, wherein not Death, and Horror dwells ; 
Our Dayes are numbred, and our Number's don, 
The emptic Houre-glaſſe of our glorie's run ; 
Our ſinnes are ſumm'd, and ſo cxtreame's the ſcore, 
That Heauen could not doe lefle, nor Hell doe more: 
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Erec. 19. 


O what a downfall are our fortunes come, 
SubiceRed to the ſuffrance of a Doome, 
Whoſe lingring torments, Hell could not conſpire 
More {harpe ! Then which, Hell needs no other fire: 
How nimble are our Foemen, to berray 
Our ſoules? Eaglesare not ſo ſwift as they : 
Where thall wee flee? Or where ſhall ſorrow finde 
A place for harbour? Ah, what proſp'rous winde, 
Will lend a Gale, whoſe bountie ne're (hall ceaſe, 
Till we be landed on the [le of peace ? 
My foes, more fierce, then emotie Lions, arc, 
For hungrie Lions, woed with teares, will ſpare. 
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7 EL xt 6, 20. 
V Surping Gentils rudely haue engroſt 
Into their hands,thole fortunes we haue loft, 

Deuoure the fruits, that purer hands did plant, 

Arc plump and pamp'red; with that bread we want, 

And (what is worſe then death) a Tyrant treades 
5 | Vpon our Throne ; Pagans adorne their heades,? 
With our loſt Crownes; Their powers hane dilioynted 
The Members of our State, and heauens Anoynted, 
Their hands haue cruſht,and rauiſht from his Throne, 


c, And madea Slaue, for Slaues to tread vpon ; 
re; Needes muſt that flock be ſcatter'd, andaccurſt, 
Where Wolfes haue dar'd to ſeize the Shepheard,firſt. 
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V Axe fat with laughing (E4dom; ) with glad cyes, 
| Behold thefulneſſe of our milcries ; 

re: Triumph (thou Type of Antichriſt) and feede 
Thy ſoule with toy, to ſee thy brothers ſeede 
Ruin'd, and rent, and rooted from the carth ; 
Make haſte, and ſolacetheewithcarely mirth ; 
Bur there's a time, {hall reach thee how to weepe, 
As many teares.as I thy lips, as deepe 

Shall drinke in ſorrowes Cup, as mine haue don, 
Till then,cheere vp thy ſpirits, and laugh on : 
Offended Iuſtice often ſtrikes by turnes ; 


LEG, Edom, beware, for thy next neighbour þurnes. 
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Sions Elegies. 


Et EG. 22. 


YE drooping ſonnes of $702, 6, ariſe, 
And ſhur the Flood-gates of your flowing eyes, 
Surceaſe your ſorrowes, and your ioycs attend, 
For Heauen hath ſpoke ir, and your griefes ſhall end ; 
Belecue it Son; ſceke no curious ligne, 
And waite heauens pleaſure, as heauen waited thine ; 
And thou triumphing Edo, that doeſt lye 
In beds of Roſes ; thou, whoſe proſp'rouscye 
Did ſmile, to ſce the Gates of S207 fall, 
Shalt be ſubie&ed to the ſelfe-ſame thral! ; 
Sion, that weepes, ſhall ſmile ; and Edow's eye, 
Thar ſmiles ſo faſt, as faſt ſhall ſhortly crye. 
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The Prophet IEex sf mis his Prayer for 
the diſtreſſed people of I:xxvsALem, 
and StoNn. - 


G Reat God, before whoſe all-diſcerning eye, 
T he ſecret corners of mans heart, doe the 
As open 4s his Actions, which no Clowde 

Of ſecrecie can ſhade ; no ſhade can ſhrowde, 
Behold the Teares, 0, harken to the Cryes © 


. Of thy poore Ston ; Wipe her weeping eyes, 


Binde vp her bleeding wounds, 0 thon, that art 
The beſt Chirurgeon, for a broken heart - © © 
See, how the barb"rous Gentiles haut intruded 
Into the Land of Promiſe, and excluded 
T hoſe rightfull Owners, from their inſt poſſeſions, 
T hat wander now, full laden with oppreſons ; 
Our Fathers (ab) their ſauage hands haue ſlaine, 
Whoſe deaths, our widaow-mothers weepe in vaine ; 
Our Springs, whoſe Cryftall plentie, once disbur#s 
T heir bounteous fanours, to quench enery thur?t ; 
Our lib'rall Wood's, whoſe palſie-Jhaken tops, 
T 0 enery ſtranger, bow'd their yeelding lops, 
CAre ſold tevs, that haue no price to pay, 
But ſweat, and toile, the ſorrowes of the day ; 
Oppreſſors trample on our ſerile necks, 
We nener ceaſe to groane, nor they, tovexes 
Famin, and Dearth haut taught our hands textend 
To Alhur, and our feeble knees, to bend 
T 8 churliſh Pharoc ; Want of bread compells 
T hy ſernants tobegge Almes of Infidells 
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The Prophets prayer. 
Onr wretched Fathers ſinn'd, and yet they ſleepe 
1n peace, and hae left vs, their ſonnes, to weepe 
Ire, we extradited from their ſinfull laymes, 
Are guiltie of their ſinnes; Their Ola ioynes, 
T oour high Pelian ; Aye ! their crimes doe ſtand, 
More firmely entayled tows, then our Land : 
We are the ſlaues of ſernants, aud the ſcorne 
Of ſlaues ; of all forſaken, and forlarne ; 
. Hunger hath fars'd vs, to acquire our faod, 
With acepeſt danger, of our deareſt bload ;. 
Our skins are wrinclled, aud the fraitlefſe plong hs 
Of want, haze fallow'd vp our barren browes ; 
Within that Sion, which thy hands did build, 
Onr Wines were rauiſht, and aur Majdes defil'd ; 
Our ſanage Foe, extends hu bark'row rage 
T0 all, nor ſharing Sexe, nor Touth, nor Agt ; 
T hey hang our Princes, onthe ſhamefull T rees 
Of Deark z reſpect no Perſons, no Degrees ; 
Onr Elders ave deſpiſed, whoſe gray haives, 
Are bat the Index of their dating yeares , 
Our flawring youth are forced ta fulfil 
Their painful. aches, in the laborious Mill ; 
Our Children faint, beneathiheir loades, and crye, 
Oppreſt with buxthens, vader whishthey the ; 
Sages are bamiſht from Inditiall Courts, 
And Youth takes no delight in youthfull ſports ; 
Our toes are gone, And promiſe noreturning, 


Our pleaſare's tarn'd ta paint;our mirth,to manrning; 
Our Hand hath loſt her Sword;our Head,hy Crowne; 
Our Churchber Glarie,our Weale, her high Rewowne, 
Lord,we haucſinnd, and theſe our ſins hane. brought 


This world of griefe; (0 purohacedearely bought!) 
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The Prophets prayer. 
From hence onr ſorrowes,and from hence our Feaves 
Proceed; for thu, our eyes are blindewithT eaves ; 
But that (aye that ) which my poore heart doth count 
Her ſharpeſt torture, ts; Thy ſacred Mount, 
Sacred Mount Sion ; Sion, that divine 
Seate of thy glorie's razd; her tender Vine, 


. Ladenwith ſwelling Cla#ters, is deſtroyd, 


And Foxes now, what once thy Lambs, enioyd. 

But thou (O thou Eternall God) whoſe Throne © 

Js permanent, whoſe glorie's euer One, 

Vnapt for Change, abiding ſtill the ſame, 

Though Earth conſume, and Heanen diſſolue her frame, 
Why doſt thou ( ah! ) why doſt thouthus abſent 

T hy glorious Face ? Oh, wherefore haſt thou rent 

Thy Mercy from vs ? O !whenwilt thou bee 

Attond to them, that haue no truft, but Thee, 


| Reflore ws (Lord) and let our ſoules poſſefſe 


Our wonted peace; O, let thy Hand redreſſe, 
Our waſted fertunes ; Let thine Eye behold 


Thy ſcatter'd Flocke, and drive them 10 their Fold ; 


Canſt thou rejett that People, which thy Hand 
Hath choſe, and planted inthe promis'd Land ? 
O thou (the Spring of mercy) wilt thou ſend 
No eaſeto our Afflictions, no end ? 
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